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Sated with youthful glory -s dazzling charm 
Slumbers in idle sloth Mohammed's arm ? 
And has the tide of victory check'd the flame^ 
That baro'd to emulate his father's name?--*- 
Ambition's boundless passion fires him still. 
Though kingdoms crouch beneath his victor will^— 
Unquenched one spark, tho' humbled to his ftword 
The widest, mightiest empire call'd him lord. 
Witness that start at mklotght's sleepless hour-*- 
The dreamy grasp of yet unsated pow'r ; 
The restless pillow, and his tossing frame. 
The fitful cry— th' 'imperial City's" name: 
And fair Irene's blood, that fell to prove 
He could be murd'rous in despite of love ; 
All told the lust of conquest and controul — 
Power was the worship of Mohammed's soul : 
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A passion wild as his, who dropt a tear. 

And deem'd one world too narrow for his spear. 

* But will the proud one break each sacred tie. 
And will his high soul stoop to perfidy? 
Yes — while his tongue the word of friendship pours. 
His heart is whelming yon devoted tow'rs — 
For Moslem fierceness, join'd with Moslem pride. 
Fired his stern soul — nor faith, nor law beside. 
Could bind his word — and in his mildest day 
There lurk'd beneath bis smile the wish to slay — 
And still his dark eye told the keen delight 
That woke within him as he thought of fight. 

And it was rage that lit his kindling eye. 
To see his fleet in hurried panic fly-— 
Strain'd is each nerve — quick drawn his gasping breath,. 
With eagle ken he views the scene of death— 
And as he lingers on the distant strand. 
He wildly waves in air his empty hand, 
(As if that hand alone avail'd to save) 
^ And madly spurs his courser to the wave* — 

And it was rage that paled bis haughty cheek. 
When his foil'd sight, at morning's earliest streak. 
Met the black ruins of his crumbled tow'r. 
And the mock'd hopes of visionary powV — 
For vain had been the struggle and the toil. 
And that dread scene, that made e'en him recoil, 
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Where mid the havoc of the battle-field, 
The shatter'd helmet and the turf-trod shield-— 
The red moat, doom'd for many a hero's grave, 
' Felt thousands dash'd upon its startled wave. 
Vain was the efibrt of that dreadful hour. 
The fire-shower vain that deluged yonder tow'r, 
^ For proudly from its ruin 'tisxis'n to day. 
Strong and restored in frowning majesty- 
Yet 'tis not fear his quivering lips declare, 
' Nor that dark curse is prompted by despair ; 
Again in fury beams his eye of flame, 
That swart, determined, brow is still the same ; 
And while his heart pants high, his quick command 
Has summoned to the storm his Moslem band- 
Then glow'd.each breast with fire, as loud the word 
Of promised bliss with eager ear is heard.: — 

*' Ye, who the Prophet's holy name revere, 
*' Who bold the blest abodes of glory dear— 
" Sons of the faith — to you this day 'tis giv'n 
*• To taste the blessedness of Allah's heav'n— 
'^ Crown'd with immortal youth to bathe in bliss, 
<' And glow with rapture at the Houri's kiss : 
" For such the joys of immortality 
« To those the martyr-sons of faith that die !— 
** But woe to him, the recreant slave, whose hand 
** Shall shun, or fear, to wield the battle*brand — 
" • Him — tho* the eagle thro' the pathless air 
^' Should lend his wings, to snatch the coward there* 
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** There — sball the sword of jintkereaek Urn* odlf/ 
*** And vengeance drag tomif> leimnelen witt^ 
<* For shall the victor fly his Yawpiirii'd fiml 
' << Whose widest boitnd of pow'r tiieir wdr. aidoiie ? 
*< The hand that steer'd yon davyid'ertlie' plain, ^ 
'< ShalMeadyoor armatoconqiiestoawe'iiBani;: . 
'< Their wairingpow'r shall bow^bencatboiiFawoird'' 
<' When 'Ailab's Prophet' is the b«tdv*^woidw^^^^ 

And does he then revere the prophet's oane }' 
And does he trust in what, his words prodainv h 
^ No ! — for his secret soul bad scprnM the tie,. 
Had mook'd the Robber^s false saprenmey ;. 
Disdain'd the Impostor's delegate comniand. 
Nor own'd a pow'r above his own right hand%: 

Such was the pride of his o'erweening soul. 
As on to death his foremost Moslems roll^ 
And press toward the trench, whose corse-clog*d wave 
Yields to its cumbrous load, the carnage of the brave. 
And there, withip the walls, tis gloomy all— 
The wild embrace, and the despairitig calt — * 
Tho' hopes no more the Christian band inspire. 
Yet glow'd their souls with unextinguished Are ) 
And discord's madd'ning spirit ceased to tear, 
— 'Twas patriot union in that hoar* of fear-— ^ 
Then when the Attabal's loud clangors pour— 
The trump— the dread artillery's opening roar; 
And drown in martial sounds the hoarser breath. 
And the wild cry of agonizing death — 
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iliidofitst'jh0foffe:the cannon's booming' btU 
Sinks the last Moinant of Byzantiam's wall ; 
While the duA fiOioke*cIoud wraps her pride of tow'n, 
And glooms a ihuiincf shade upon her parting hours 1 

Ah I whatafaairsave her now i^-^what hand shall staf. 
Devoted City, the destiDjrer's way ? 
See at iby ^uie^ deserted virgin, now 
In su jppliaint bands again thy yotisiri^s bow ; 
To thee, tkmr guardian Saint, in calm despair 
Is raised the imploring -eye, th' enthd^iast prayei;, 
Where late the cloud of incense smoked on high. 
Where swell'd the voice of holy melody : 
' Till mock'd thy «acred dome the heathenish rft^, 
Th* unhallowed worship of the Azymite 1 
Then all abandoned thy pollute ftme, 
And lonely silence held her sullen reign. 
Yei in the hour of death, by terror driv'tn 
AgMatiiey seek thy My their earthly hcav'n. 
Forget th^ curse of thy piofimed abode> 
And suppliant throng the altar of their God. 
There where so soon shtdl rise the Impostor's pnatse, 
So soon the falae oDe's moony efescent blaze t 

^ And do they dream of heaven-sent victory there ? 
The fast-descending angel's wing to hear ? 
Still do they hope the fiery sword shall throw 
Its bickering radiance on the baffled foe ?— - 
—Vain, fruitless hope !— the Turk is at the gate— 
Th' avenger^s axe—the dread award of fate ! 
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But where is he whose arm .should stem the. tide ?-^ 
Tamed is the fury of that arm of pride ? — 
Go search yon gory mountain heap of slain. 
That his good sword has stretched upon the: plain-^ 
There, great in death, his gash'd and shieldless breast, 
The glorious prince, the Csesar, shall attest; 
And that cold hand that yet retains his steel, 
Tho* his proud heart has long since ceased to feeh 
There, tho' the purple from his limbs is thrown. 
The smile of Christian hope may still be known, 
While yet that half indignant brow can show 
How gaird the death-stroke by a 'Moslem foe ! 

Woe to the Eastern nations luckless day t 
The Cnsar's City owns the victor's sway— r 
^ ^* The spider's web is on her lonely halls I 
^* The owl's sad night-song moans upon. her.; walls 1". 
Her cross that shot from Heav'n its conqu'riog beam^ - 
— Faith's beacon thro' the shade of. Error's dream — 
*' The sign,'*' the day star of a thousand years, •• 
Shorn of its rays before the Koran's fears ! 
Her Champions fiall— and quench'd in darkness, die 
The last faint sparks of Roman Chivalry ! 
Her Eagles high-plum'd wing droops cow'ring down. 
And crimson conquest sits on stern Mohammed's throne. 

J. P. BHOADES. 

Aged 17. ^ 

Midhurst School^ June 18^ 1818. 

Prize Poem. 
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« fiut wm the proud < 

Mahomet, though the proudest of men, could stoop 
1o the basest i^ts.of dissimulation and deceit. Peace was 
on his lips while war was in his heart. 

* j^d madly spurs^-- 

The passions of his seal and even the gestures of 
his body,* as he sat on horseback on the beach, seemed to 
imitate the actions of the combatants; and, as if he had 
been the lord of nature, he spurred his horse with a fearless 
and impotent effort into the sea— 

'^ For praiidb/ from its rtrfw*— 

The tower of Saint Romanus, which had been 
destroyed, was in the course of one night entirely restored 
by Constantine. 

^ Nor that dark curse^^ 

He deplored the failure of his design; and uttered 
a prophane exclamation that the word of the seven thou- 
sand prophets should not have compelled him to believe that 
such a work, in so short a time, could have been acconi- 
plished by the infidels. 
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• Him — tho* the eagle — 

His menaces were expressod in Um Orientol dtX^^t 
^hat th© fugitive* 4nd d«5«ri»rs, M tbcy the wings of a bird, 
ibouild not escape from his inexoraUc jostioe. 

^ Whose widest bounds of power-^ 

In answer to the expostulations of the Romans, 
Mahomet had declared, that '* the empire of Constanti- 
nople was measured by her walls*' — 

— * ffer the plain — 

The genius of Mahomet conceived and executed a 
plan of a bold and marvellous cast, in the course of a 
single night he transported his fleet hy land, fiom the 
Bosphorus into the higher part of the harbour, far above 
the molestation of the deeper vessels of the Greeks— • 

*» Na-^for his secret soul — 

His aspiring mind disdained to acknowlee^ a power 
above his own ; and in his looser hours he presumed (it is 
said) to brand the Prophet of Mecca as a Robber and Ixa^ 
pofitor — 



' 7\7/ mock'd thy sacred dome — 

No sooner had the church of St. Sophia been pol- 
luted by the Latin sacrifice, than it was deserted, as an 
heathen temple by the clergy and the people. 
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NOTES. 

^ And do they dream-^ 

Their confidence was founded on a prophecy^ that 
one day the Turks would enter Constantinople^ and pursue the 
Romans as far as the Temple of St. Sophia: but that this 
would be the term of their calamities : that an angel would 
descend from heaven^ with a sword in his hand, and with 
that celestial weapon, the Romans would drive the Turks 
from the West, and from all Anatolia as far as the frontiers 
of Persia. 

— ^ Moslem foe. 

Amidst the confusion the mournful exclamation of 
Constantine was heard, <^ Cannot there be found a Christian 
to cut off my head ?" — 

"■ The spider's web — 

Upon entering the desolate city a melancholy re- 
flection forced its self upon the mind of Mahomet, and he 
repeated the following distich of Persian poetry — " The 
spider has wove his web in the Imperial Palace, and the owl 
has sung her watch- song on the towers of Afrasiab"— 

Vid. Gibbon's Rome^ VoK nxi. Cbap^ 69. 
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